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. ry : peeeelenn . aeaal « Bah amend 
ORIGINAL POETRY. when they found themselves among the habitations of an enlightened 


RECALL ME 


people, the objects of intense curiosity, and the prisoners of a mer 


*h they commenced 





cenary kee] e delusion under wh 


per 





NOT. 








journey was probably not dispelled previous to their arrival at New 

BY TYRONE POWER. York; those with whom they met on their way, s st em to 

be proceedit gto W ashington, On a Visit to the Preside and as 

«Mille pensees, mille souvenirs me traversent le crur, mais ma the Indians were ignorant of our language, it 1s not surprising that 

m moire ne me represente rien que de doux et d’aimable ; j'espere que la ¥ this singular Gevice escaped detection 

. fait de meme.”—Sertgne At New-York the party embarked for Europe. They visits 

8 Recat L me not, as in the idle crowd Holland, Germany, and some other parts of the continent, a t 
P I oft have met thee, last came to the French metropolis. Here the imposture was de 
tected. The pretended American officer had been at Paris before 





Where maidens blandly smiled, and flutterers bow'd, 


; : he was recognised by his creditors, stripped of his borrowed charac 
And hands were press‘d, and light vows lightly vow d, i ’ Py ’ ‘ 


, ter, and thrown into prison; while the wandering savages were so 
Midst laugh and dance, and merry musick loud, - prise } e wandering ge ere 
fortunate as to find a protector in Lafayette, whose aflection for 


Or soon, love, you'll forget me 


\merica was so great, that the native of our land, even though an 


leome under his hospita 


Recall not e’er my heartless tone or air, 
When fain to fret thee, 


literate Indian, was ever sure of a we 


root He supplied them with monev, and caused arrar gements to 


I've scoffed at love's light wounds and love's despair, be made for thei passage to the United States. During the voyage 


] Amo 


ca } 
victims was the husband of Mohongo, who was now left to carry 


And swore I ne’er felt lover's pain or care attacked by the small-pox, and three of them die ' 


1 


is, 


they were 





Then breathed sweet words, with flattery falsely fair, the 


back to her people, with 


the varied tale of her adventures, the cr 


Or rightly you'll forget me 


; A story of her bereavement 
For you will see full many as gay a sight _ , ” 2 
- . ; P Ihe party landed at Norfolk, in Virginia, whence they were sent 
As when I met thee, Tr 1 
to Washington city. They were kindly received at the seat of gov 


As short will seem full many a merrier night, 
When other eves than mine will beam full bright ernment, where directions were given for their hospitable entertain 
ren other eves than 1 Wl Pe \ ght, ! 


|e mee | 








, P ment during their stay, and for their safe conveyance to the Osage 
And other tongues than mine breathe vows as light, : © ; 
ne ; villages. They reached their forest home in safety, and having don 
Till surely you'll forget me. : : 
us the justice to acknowledge taat, although they suffered much from 
Recall me, rather, ‘neath the star-lit skv, he treachery of one of our race, who allured them from the w 
If you'd regret me, wams of their tribe, they were indebted to the white man for many 
As loitering homeward, still we seem‘d to fly acts of kindness and sympathy durnng their novel and adven- 
To’ards the abode that ever seem’d too nigh ; turous journey. They profess to have been gratified with the 
Recall my fervent clasp, my fond good-by, expedition 


So, you will not forget me. 


Phe 


of the * Biography 


likeness of Mohongo, wt 


ich is publishe d in the first number 
North Ame 
taken at Washington, by order of the War Department, while Mo- 


of the Indian Tribes of rica,’ was 


Recall me, rather, in thy saddest mood, 
When cares beset thee, 









































Remember, then, how I have anxious sued hongo remained in that city. It is a faithful and striking represer 
To share your care, and fondly, vainly woo'd, tation of the original ; and the contemplation of it, to one acqua 
To hear you brea hurried tones subdued ; ed with the Indian character, gives rise to a train of thought whi 
O never, love, forget me it may be well to notice Phe ordinary expression of the count 
nance of the Indian woman ts subdued and unmeaning ; that of 
= 
; ’*Tis thus, love, only I would fill your mind, Mobongo is lighted up with imelligence. 1¢ is joyous 20 well as 
When there you set me ; reflective rhe Ind odes tex Gatins tes maaan tinin Mae 
To all my faults I'd have you very blind, scien alt diame. lea hea Weebdbilen! ais weeds cde sale 
: And only see me fond, and true, and kind— tedateid eniths tteRensis. ‘balk tie ix abil es ladies ‘Whe Bile of he 
Pure as that heart wherein I'd lie enshrined, untamed savage affords little range for the powers of reflect 
If fate, unkind, would let me sania Gt Uninet te tandihen eanled wir diana silk dee tice Mceaiian 
are onfined to domestick d ties, neither medd ring cki s 
INDIAN BIOGRAPHY. nor mingling in that which we should call society, the exercise of 
“ their me il powers must be extremely limited The Indian ‘ 
ab rds but few diversions, and still fewer of the operations of 
MOHONGO,. : 
strvy, ol siness, or of ingenuity The mind of the warr ris 
Or the early life of this female we know nothing; and, perhaps, bent on war, or on the chase, while the almost undivided atte 
little could be gathered that would be worthy of record. She ts of the female is devoted to ring and preparat of 
interesting on account of the dignity and beauty of her countenance, |, the moments of leisure, when the eve would roam abroad, an« 
q and the singular nature of her adventures since her marriage. She the mind unbend itself m the play of its powers of observa 
was one of a party of seven of her tribe, who were decoyed from monotonous scenery 1s ever present. They have their mour 
the borders of Missouri, by an adventurer, whose intention was and plains, their woods a 1 rivers ‘ red from year to ve 
to exhibit them in Europe for the purpose of gain. He was a and the blue sky above them subjected only to the varieties of st 
Frenchman, and was assisted in his design by a half-breed Indian, and sunshine. Is it strange that the countenance of the India 
who acted as interpreter between him and the deluded victims of woman should be vacant, « ber demeancer subdecd ? 
his mercenary deception. The Indians were allured from home by Muhongo travelled in iy with her buabend. Consent: 
the assurance that curiosity and respect for the Indian character, his society, sharing with him the perils, the vicissitudes, and t 
would make them so welcome in Europe, that they would be re- emotions, incident to the novel scenes welts Chew eenen thianie , 
ceived with distinguished marks of re spect, and loaded with valua und released from the drudgery of menia 4 she mus 
ble presents. It is not probable that they understood that they were jaye risen to something like the station of anequal. Perhaps whe 

s to be shown for money, or that they had any knowledge of the na- ¢jreymstances of embarrassment. or ' exing objects of curiosity 
ture of such exhibitions ; but it is obvious that their own views Were were presented, the superiour tact and flex » of the fomslo & 

k mercenary, and that they were incited to travel by the alleged value became apparent. and her co s learned to place al er 4 

“s of the presents which would probably be made them estimation upon her character, than 1s liv awarded by the Ir | 

z Whether anv other arguments were used to induce these untutored dian to the weaker sex. Escaped from servile labour, she |} 

s savages to embark im an enterprise so foreign from their timid and — leisure to think. New objects were continually placed before her 
reserved habits, we have been unable to discover Jrisonly known eve; admiration and curiosity were often awakened her mind - 
that the individual who seduced them from their native plains, as- its latent fa es were excited, {that beautiful system of ass 

F sumed the character and dress of an American officer, and by this ciation which forms the train of 1 thought, became nnecter 
deception gained their confidence ; and it is more than probable, and developed. Mohongo was no longer the f a savace 

ad that as thev only knew him under t s disguise, they were deceived ter, it his trie s ire ‘ crences which seem to te 

é into the belief that he was acting der the sanction of the govern- | fairly deducible, when contrast the recable expression of this 

oa ment. Whatever may have been the pretence, It was a cruel de- countenance, with the stolid veaments of other females of the 
ception; and it would be curious to know what were the feelings same race If our theory be correct, the example before us affords 
and the reflections of those wild savages, accustome d to roam i signiicant and be strat o! 1c beneficent etlects of ’ 
controlled through the deep forests, and over the boundless plains,’ civ | t nan n 





SPIRIT OF THE ENGLISH PERLODICALS, 


MINNS AND HIS COUSIN, 








BY 
Mr. Avevervs Mixws was a bachelor, of ab forty he said 
f about ewht-and-forty as his fnends sa He wos ways ox 
edingly clean, preewse, and tidy | s eh, and 
test rotinng manim the wor vw wn frock 
( withe 1 wrinkle, light mexy “ spot, a neat 
Kerchiet with a remarkably neat ' bre w 1 fa 
nm wer, t ways carned a brown silk umber iwihoan iwory 
u He was a clerk in Somerset-hous ras hes selt 
he | 1 responsible situation under wer Ile had a 
mn a reas salary, in addition to some tet if nds 
of tis own, (invested in the funds.) and he occupied a first Moor in 
Tavisto k-str et, Covent-garce Nn, where he had 1 teal for weonty 
vears, hay been in the habit of quarrelling with his lan red the 
“ ! Vv giving notice of his intention to ton the fir 
Vv of every quar md as regularly countermanding it n 
“ There were two classes of created objects which he h " 
t sta mos Th) ed horrour: they were ¢ samicl 
ret He wast mam but he could at any time have view 
t \ rola " r the ass rion of an infant w 
sts si T r habits were at vanance with h lowe { 
order " Zz “ power! is hos lov { tif Mr 
\ stus M 7 s inornear I with OX 
‘ rol s 4 Mr oO vins Budden, to w “0 8 “ mil 
es ‘ the father] he had eor » bre 
col { \ x5 Mr en having t i! rat 
n y \ t orca ofa har er, and 
iN erent ‘ for the country, had purchas 1 Cottage 
vie y ot Starator whither he retour with the wafe of 
his bosom his only s Master Alexander A tus B er 
Onn * Mr. and Mrs. B. were admirmae ther son 
his sta ver | fh i ’ ! “ her 
t be made an essential part thereof V 
pressed so strongly upon her husban le propriety ultivat tl 
friet f Mr. Minns in behalf of their sen Mr B 
s " p iis non hatitsh not be h ! if his 
wet I re mere mint 
l n my vi “ Me sturr yup t 
s ratt i of hos iss of brandy-and-w ‘ 
s kat se to see the eff { { 
his by asking M wh te 
l rav, Mr.l writ y 
Mrs B ’ “ k ws, if we could i wre be 
but that } [take a faneyvt r Alex hin 
yy ?—~Aliwk, my r, take your | fle ol 
rr Met ‘ very ‘ ! ve! 
) the f “ 1 Mr. Minns w t k 
! iter yi y tonst " K n 
‘ tt t whieh | wos fro 
’ | ene | ia 
“ \ flerwor ! “ t ' ‘ ! r 
va M ! " \ iw “ 
' Veo I \ if 
i Mrs. Biss “ \ " “ 
B ' M wl n ' 
\ rif where! ivi + vi nm 
bev \ to keep t “ 
I 1 . " Be “ry 
! “ rt \ \ \ erenku 
{ my \ hile 
seat Ml s ! } {} 
Him! mw ! ! ! bachelor 
Ext s ul ‘ () \ pre ny wl 
t fl! vi ry, withy \ ears ne 
I nt ure wa tt | Mr. A 
Vl ‘ f thy " 
Mi how \ sn It t ! 
il f his vowe way ‘ 
How \ \ \ 
How M I roy take a « rr y 
‘ M 
I \ “ ! w nr \ ‘ 
! \ M ’ 
' A “ t 
“wo , | ' ] r 
j ry to devour with tl ' 
’ 
\ ' '’ smd Baddento hise M } 
“ ho mv boy ?—1 ! 
vil \\ t wavy fr s 1 1 
Have 4 M 
0 ' { “ ‘ ' 
“ M \ iv ! t T 
Mak \ ae I 
eh sw it P ) l \ 
Min t ti = 
l ‘ ‘ \ s timmy ! ‘ ) 
his f wore 4 vl * I y 
vou W 
I) t “ M 3 t t 
P I 
M It “ . “ 
\ ! rt 
sw v I’ \\ \ 
When I first ‘ 
en ra ski ' 
Ir t wasacul ve me 
I) ‘ cet ham better rei M 
“ He saw, with f “Ww 
t his Vis rwas cuttin r rat 
V it l ] it I Ss 
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returned Budden, with the most barbarous indif- 


fer v4 “ ] prefer it this way—it eats short jut, I say 
M Ss, Wi Ww you come ¢ na sé us? Yo w il be de 

t with the place Il know y “ Ameha and I were talking 

t | er lump of sugar, 


anotl 


yout ther n ud Am 1 said 
vt you think you eould« 





thank ve st s4 ontrive, my 
tosay to Mr. Minns vy way—com wi r—d—n 
: y M ha! } ha!’ Minns 
{from his seat ast 1 had ¢ ved the discharge trom a 
’ 1 nt? 

‘ r! 4 . of po \ s, kee 
a, at vory res] tf stan { it having read 
‘ ecuse of hy | miaint rol thatm By nt of 
reatenxer i, me rout ry rus deal of poking under 
t \ ia k an ’ l dow was at isl rue, 
1 itl in ! outs door, where he iriie itely 

‘ vn most apy ! i itt sare time vehemently 
i J t it two v-Vvarnisl bottom pan sol 

1 , y resembled the uirota back omon-boar 








(d Minus he’s ! used ! nt, though 
hut now, Minns, when will you come down? 1 take no demial, 
j tively Let's see, to-day's rsday W ‘ come on Sun 
vy’? Wedine at five, don’t say no—do 
\ftes a great deal of pressing, Mr. Augustus M 3, driven to des 
pair, a ted the mvitation, a promis tot tl plar Walk on 
theens Sunday, ata ifter before fiv tothe t 
Now mind t ection gant Badce the couch goes trom 


lower-pot, in B ponte-street, every halt When the 


coach stops at the Swan, you'll minediately opposite you, a white 
ho 

Which is your house—I un tand,” said Minna, wishing to cut 
short the visit, and the story sane theme 


no, that’s notmine; that's Grogus’s, the great ronmonger’s 
wn} | j 1} 


iby the side of the white ull 
mind that; and then you turn to 


to say, you 


tep farther 


ro anothers 











your right, by some stal well; close to you, you'll see a wall 
with ‘ Beware of the Dog,’ written uponit, in large letters —(Minns 
shuddered) y along by the side of that wall for about a quarter of 
am and anybody will show you which is my place 

“Very well—thank y rood-by.”* 

B punctual 

Certainly ood morn 

I say, Minns, youv’e taecord? 

Yes, I} have: thank y \ Mr. Octay RB 1 departed 
leaving his cousin looking forward to his visit of the following Sun 
day, with the feelings of the penn ss poet tothe weekly visit of his 
Scotch landlady 


Sunday arrived; the sky was! ht and clear: erowda of people 
were hurrving along the streets intent on thei ¢ flerent schemes of 
pleasure for the day; and every thin and every body looked cheer 


ful and happy, but stus Minns 
The day wae fit but the heat was considerable; and, by the 
time Mr. Minns had fageed up the shady side of Fleet-street, Che ip 




















side, and Threadneedle-street, he had become pretty warm, tolerably 
dusty, and it was getting late into the bargain ty the most extra 
o rary wood fortune, however, a coach was wait it the Flower 
pot, into witeh Mr. Augustus Minns fon the seo mn as rance 
of the ead that the eoach would start un three minut that being 
very utmost extremity of time the coach was allowed to want, by 
a parliament! A quarter of an hour elapsed, and there were no 
- sof moving linns looked at his watch for t xth time 
Coachman, are you going er not?” bawled Mr. M s, with his 
ii and half his body outot tl whew “ 
Di—reetly, sir,” said the coachiman, with his hands in his pock 
ets, looking as much unlike a manina hurry as 4 ' 
B take them ciot off’? Five minutes more elapsed ; at tl 
end of which time the ¢ man mounted the box, from whenee he 
yoked down the street, and up the street, and hailed all the pedes 
trians for another five minutes 
Coachman! ff you don't got mone Is t out,” said 
Mr. M 4, rendered desper by the lateness of the hour, and th 
) tv of bene in Poplar-w it th mnted tin 
fioimng this minute, su, we Te wecordingly, th 
7 ie trundled on for a eouple of ty ul ind then, step 
iam. Mians doubled himseliup ta vrott eoach, and 
vie himself to fate -a child, 1 bandbox, and a 
parasol became his fellow-passen 
\ wis an aflectionat ban anuable inf ir 
ik Minos for its other parent, and seream m 
bh t, dear,” said the mamma, restra ot 
{ darling, whose little fat | were kicking, at 
twining themselves into the most compleated torm ban eestacy 
of tupat we * Be quiet, dear, that's not your papa 
Thank heaven Lam not’ —thought Minns, ss the first gleam of 
pleasnre he had experienced that morning, sho like & meteor 
thi h his wretchedness 
Playfulness was agreeably mun with afl yn 
tion of the boy. When satisti that Mr. Mu ist 
he endeavoured to attract his not by sera r his 
with dirty shoes poking los chest with hos ma 
and other nameless endearments, peculiar to infaney, w 
I the tediousness of the 1 apparently very much to his 
own saustaction 
When the unfortunate gentleman arrived at the Swan, he found, 
to his creat dismay, that it was a quarter past five. The white house, 
the stables, the Soware of the dow every landmark was passed 
with rapidity not unusual to a gentleman of a certain age, when 
too late for inet r the lapse of a few minutes, Mr. Minns 





found hinself opposite a yellow brick house, with a green door, brass 
knocker, and door-plate, green window-frames, and ditto railings, 
with igarden” in front—that is to say, a small, loose bit of gra 
velled ground, with one round, and two sealene tran ir beds, con- 
taining a fir tree, twenty or thirty bulbs, and an unlimited number 
of marigolds. The taste of Mr. and Mrs. Budden was farther dis 





of a cupid on each side of the door, perched 


nie th we ANnDer me 
plaved by the appearance 
uted with pink cone-shells 


upon a heap of large chalk flints, vari 








Vis knock at the door was answered by a stumpy boy, in drab 
Livery, eotten stockings and high-lows, who, after hanging his hat 
on one of the dozen brass pegs which ornamented the passage, de 


to a front draw 
backs of t 


nominated by courtesy “ The Hall,” ushered him» 


1 of tine 





n t my commanding & Very eXtensive View the 
n Hsouring houses. The usual ceremony of introduction, and so 
forth, over, Mr. Minns took his seat, not a little agitated at feeling 
that he was the last comer, and, somehow or other, the hon of a 
i‘ 1 people, sitting together in a small drawing-room, getting rid 
of that most tedious of all time, the time preceding dinner 


Well, Brogson,” said Budden, addressing an elderly gentleman, 


na black eoat, drab knee-breeches, and long waiters, who, under 
pretence of inspecting the prints in an annual, had been engaged in 


satisfying himself upon the sulject of Minna’ general appearance, by 
looking at hum over the top of the leaves—“ well, Brogson, what do 
ministers mean to do?) Will they go out, or what ?” 

*Oh—why—really, you know, I'm the last person in the world to 
ask for news. Your cousin, from his situation, is the most likely 
person to answer the question.” 

Nr. Minns assured the last speaker, that although he was in So- 
merset-house, he possessed no official communication relative to the 





projects of his majesty’s ministers. His remark was evidently re 


ceived incredulously ; and no farther conjectures being hazarded on 
j 















the subject, a long pause ensued, during which the company occu- 
pied themselves in coughing and blowing their noses, untl the en 
tranee of Mrs. Budden caused a general rise 
The ceremony of introdu n being over, dinner was announced, 
and down stairs the party proceeded accordingly, Mr Vinns escort 
Mrs. B n as far as the drawing-room door, but being pr 
vented, bv the narrowness of the staircase, from extending his l 
lantry any farther. The dinner passed off, as such dinners usually 
lo. Ever and anon, amidst the clatter of knives a f s. and t 
ium of conversation, Mr. B.'s voice might be heard, asking a fr | 
to take wine, and assuring him he was glad tos him; anda eat 
il of by-play took place between Mrs. B. and the servants, res 
pecting the removal of the dishes, during which her countenance 
estine | the variations of a weather-glass, from “stormy to 
Set bar 
1 the Gesser 1 wine being plac on the tab t serv 
i phance with a significant look from Mrs. B., brougt vn 
Master Alexander,” habit 1asky suit with silve s 
ind with hair of nearly the sam No st neta Afters ry 
praises trom ft pother, and various admonitions as to his beha 
\ ir frome hits | he was in i to lis mi-father 
Wi my little tellow— yo re a fine boy, ant you sa 
Minns, as happy as a tom-tit on bird i 
How old are y ? 
Fight, next Wensday. How old are 1 
\lexander interrupted his mother, “how dare you as Mr 


Minns how old he is? 





He asked me how old 7 was,” said the precocious darling, t 
whom Minns from that mom nternally resolved he never 
would bequeath one sl noe As soon as the titter occasioned by 
the observation, had subsided | e smn man with red whis 
kers, sitting at the bottom of the ! Mw ‘ ng whole of 

nner, bad been endeavour to obta ’ ‘ rto some st S 
about Sheridan, called out, with a very patronizing a Alick 
what part of speech 1s be 

verb 
That'sa good boy,” said Mrs. Budden, with alla mother’s pr 


Now, you know 


A verb is a word which signifies to by 
" 


what a verpis 
to do, or to suffer: 


(sive m 





am Ir I am ruled an aj e, ma 
Il give you an appl re} the iW the red whiskers 
who was an established friend of the family, or, in ot! s, Was 
ilwavs invited by Mrs. Budden, whether Mr. Bud 1 it o7 
not; f you'll tell me whatis the meaning ot 
Be?’ said the prodigy, after a little hesitation, im insect that 
ithers honey 
No, dear,’ frowned Mrs. Budden, “ B double E is the substan- 
live 
“T don't think he knows much yet about con substantives,” 
said the smirking gentleman, who thought this an adnurable ¢ 
tunity for letting off a joke Its clear he’s not very well acquaint 

















with pernames. Het he! he! 

* Gentlemen called out Mr. B len, from the end of t t 
na stentorian vowe, and witl * will \ 
the goodness to charge vour 

‘Hear! hear!’ cried the r 
they had made the ott i 
tlemen; there is 

“ Hear! hear!" tt 

* Pray b et ret 

“Tsay, gentlemen, there is 
host, n whose society, Lam 

mnd—the conver moof th tw 
every one present, the utmost s 
not mean me thought Mint n 
execlusiveness had prevented his saying above a dozen words since 
he entered the house. | “Gentlemen, Lam but an humble madividual 
myself, and T perhaps ough l inv individual 
te igs of trendship and ile to, to in 
‘ me to venture to rs that person i 
person that I am sure 1} ose virtues must 
endear him to those who know him—and those who have not the 
pleasure of knowin 

Hear! hear! f encouragement and 





approval 


Gentlemen,” continued Budden, “my cousin is a man who—is 





a relation of my own. (Hear! hear!) Minns groan ly. 
Who Lam most happy to see her ’ w f he w t 

would certainly have deprived us of th reat pleasure we lf i 

secrng ium. (Loud eries of hear!) Gentlemen, | feel that 1 hav 
already trespassed on your attention for too long a tim With 

every feeling oft with every sentiment of f 


* Gratification s! 











Of gratification, 1 beg to propose the health of Mr. Minns 

* Standing, gentlemen!’ shouted the indefatigable litthe man with 
the whiskers, “and with the honours. Take your t 
vou ple Hip! hip! lup!—Za—Hip! hip! hip! ! ! 
Za—a--a 

All eyes were now fixed on the subject of the toast, wl y 
ing down port w at the imminent | lof suffocation, ¢ i 
voured to conceal his confusion After as longa pause as ce ey 
would admit, he rose, but, as the newspapers say 
“we regret that we are quite unable to give ¢ n 





honourable gentleman's obse 

honour—present 

and repeated at 

mand musery, 
‘ 


\ 
rvations.” The 
oceasion,” and * 


company 





intervals, 


heard occasionally, 
expressive of 


the utmost confus 





pany that he was makingan excellent speech; and, accordingly, on 
his resuming his seat, they ened “ bravo!” and manifested tumult 
ous applause. Jones, who had been long watching lis opportunity, 
then darted up 

* Budden,” said he, “ will allow me to propose a toast lead 





Certainly.” replied Budden, adding in an under tone to Minns 
right across the table, “ Devilish sharp fellow that: you'll be v 
much pleased with his speech. He talks equally well 
i 
i 


Minns bowed, and Mr. Jones proceeded : 





i ry 
on any sub 
ject.” 


irious instances, under 


It has on several o in v 
circumstances, and in ditterent compamies, fallen to my lot to pro 


ms, 





pose a toast to those by whom, at the time, I have had the honour 
to be surrounded ] have sometimes, I will cheerfully own—for 
why should I deny it ?—felt the overwhelming nature of the task I 





lertaken, and my own utter incapability to do justice to the 
If such have been my feelings, however, on former occa 
sions, What must they now—now, under the extraordinary cir 
cumstances in which Lam placed. (Hear! hear!) To describe my 
feelings accurately would be impossible; but I cannot give you a 
better idea of them, gentlemen, than by referring to a circumstance 
which happens, oddly enough, to occur to my mind at the moment. 
On one oecasion, when that truly great and illustrious man, Sheri- 
dan, was——” 

Now, there is no knowing what new villany, in the form of a joke, 
would have been heaped upon the memory of that very ill-used man, 
Mr. Sheridan, if the boy in drab had not at that moment entered the 

{room in a breathless state, to report that, as it wasa very wet night, 


have 
ibject 








» the nine o'clock stage had come round to know whether there was | 


anybody going to town, as 
room for one rick 











Mr. Minns started up; e countless ex nsof sur 
prise, and entreaties to st 1 his deter , a 
the vacant place Sut t " ) 1 was nowhere to : 
found, and, as the coa t wa t drove back 
Swan, leaving word for ) r y P , 
Sut asit did not occur to Mr. Mins for s or 80, that 
h id left t brown silk \ the 
ther ‘ nn vu ! = 3 
i Kal for spew tis ’ s 
plished the feat of “ runn round” to the Sw ie coach—t 
last coach ’ “ 1 t i 

It was somewhere about thr imi when Mr 
\ stus Minns knocked feebly at street f his ws in 
' , that str 
‘ name of 
\ 0 Master A 


















































BY MI MITFOE 
Ihe road between t town of Ne y J erick 
esents differe s, the marked « s exists be 
twee the t nivott » 4 ’ the owners of the so 
Phere is in one of it wild and 1 i crum- 
wvei, the IKE casant family ) r, thet i 
i it the wide cemesne, t lottv nu S10 the splendid 
t ol rd Of the resid soit gentry, there 
‘ few to « that which 1s well k \ eron 
I rick road, as * Bird- a { 
( } table yuse peeps trom the s in ol t over 
oO ol t Ost beauteous vales the co the 
cope ofits owners view, a lar ri to the «¢ ness 
‘ abounding with flourishing ¢ s of trees, ad ed 
with a distant view of the transluce waters « Shannon, and 
eyond it the romantick a celghtt V e of Castleconne 
One of the owners ef Burd i few vears e€, Was, we regret 
to state, very 0 roan st the 1 : \ y whom le 3 
surr led Unf ‘ fo ul sw {da 
ters had become s fs ev, int of the country 
eople * Ted him f upon ea ys from t morme they 
sane ousiv resolve tas wl Ss open t t 
‘ version of the P st the dot B was embroiled 
ais es with s witry the proces of proselytism, the 
la erd s family had ed the roofs off th ses Of some ¢ i 
te ca cKS, tor this slgeht violat ot ie the Bird 
B il was ¢ ine va ( ‘ vt iy Vv po s 
damaves to his ejecte ants | sixp p the sttornev, 
Ma La 
The ( gy proselytisit I 2 costs was 
in eve ! lar too ‘ una my ‘ t 
by ** the po be hted peasantry | selec r the 
re gwasas lay evening, and the festivity the road 
the base of Bord-hull Here we ‘ tec ut t vc € 
ots ping Tipperary boys, that * « t siane with anv 
man,’ and stout girls, ** who would s » time 
They were footing it away merrily to t . of couple of 
fiddles, while at a little distance from 1 sa e marred men 
* of fourteen orfilleeny rs stam i Live d mer Vho were 
* past their labour.” The latter group were d sing potheen, and 
discussing the politics of former ages, and t!: esent (Amongst 
them a dispute was begi rtoarseasto St R i ions 
as a general, when Dan Haskett, a . ‘ e 7 ” . 
em to say, that he had never seen such « his lite, as there 
yas roing on no st “the your F peopwe Ww 
Dar y'—nonsense! Dane y eed! Yo never see 
ich dame ras 1 seer once In my fe,”’ observed a g ofa 
fellow who was stretched on his back 1 the ore sward, lis 
two arms folded so as to form a sort ’ WN s head, and 
his old canbeen of a hat drawn down s face t ade a 
sieepv eves from the rays of the s t were shedding olden 
trotit 3 1 the « sc iriez l VTE hits y s were encased 
* Why, the te ’ ition to your ( Darby OF la 
riv, where wo you see da rtlo cou t tis 
( elow 7? asked Da Ha Kett 
Where wo I see it?” replied Darby, ad y ting him 
seit trom ’ to a hail-s r posture s t Ww 
one e.iow the ¢ ss, |} stared wit? Ss « k eves 
}) where would I see ¢ Ing Wasn't I in Dublin, vo 
sthoon vou’ What is dancing there below a pareel of comely 
Christians But | saw the dancing }) Whe ere wasn't 
a ( stian / to lifta on the floor! Of all the dancing and 
capering that ever was, it was It set 
“Ob! Darby, jewel!” said Da tell us what vou saw in 
D 
‘Give us a glass d swered Darby. The glass of 
potheen was handed to | ely. D v took it, and placed 
the clear 1 } id betwee The « centrated ravs 
of pouring t gh the wate xe mm m, formed a starrv 
spot upo s dark brown cheek, w }) said ed a leaf 
of copper-beech upon which a white ssum of the horse-chestnut 
ee had fa '’ Darby looked at the pothee and exclaimed, 
‘Oh. von ¢ ng, a s you that's ofte ‘ t me into throuble ! 
There vou are, looking as modest as av is quiet as well water, 
and as clear as crystal ' There vou are smel! Ke hew-mown 
hav before the green sap is dried out of it' There vou are, sweeter 
than s and wholesomer t milk! There voun— His enor- 
mous mouth opened, the | sapyreared, and he continued, while 





he handed back the glass, * there vou were—many's the trouble I 





was in on your account, but greater than that which ] am now 
going to teil of or 

« Do, Darby,” cried out all the old and middle-aged men, with 
one voice, * do tell us what ppened vou min Dublin.” 





“Well, htin the middle of 


said Darby, fixing himself bolt ¢ 






the listening group, * I will tell you. Of all the places in the world, 
surely Dublin is the quarest, as vou will all sav when vou hear the 
story, that really row happened to myself there. One evening, you 
see, and sure it was a remarkable evening, entrely ; for that verv 


day there was a great aggregate meeting of myself, and all the other 
catholics in Ireland, in Clarentine-street chapel; and that very day, 
by the same token, Mr. Jack Lawless made the meeting come to a 


resolution that the man that wore Irish manufacture made in Lecds, 
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or Manchester, or any of them outlandish places, was no Irishman, THE FLOWER-GIRL AND THE PORTER 71°88 & 
nor the mother before him either. And the very same day, too, $ “ wacand rib 
Counsillor Sheil, long life to him, but it’s he that has the words 
] 


FAMILY CIRCLE. 


; : OMAS HAYNES BAYLY 
at will, proved | is the nose on your face, that the En 
government act like wks, and that the Greeks are Irishmen, : 
soul of them; th ut as far as I know em t | t ther , nt Neuf 
for I never rd o n me Gre« 
wearny the 

it ul t 

















308 THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 





ORIGINAL NOVELLETTES. 


VIOLANTA CESARIMNI, 





BY N. P. WILLIS. 


The deformed sculptor in his studio 


«“ Come in, carissima !” said the low, silver-toned voice of the 
deformed sculptor, as a female figure, in the hood and cloak of an 
old woman, crossed the threshold of his chamber. 

* Dear Giulio!’ And she leaned slightly over the diminutive 
form of her brother, and first kissing his pale forehead, while she 
unfastened the clasp of Bettina’s cloak of black silk, threw her 
arms about him as the disguise fell off, and multiplied, between her 
caresses, the endearing terms in which the language of that soft 
clime is so prodigal. 

They sat down at the foot of his group in marble, and each told 
the little history of the hours they had spent apart. They grew 
alike as they conversed ; for theirs was that resemblance of soul, to 
which the features answer only when the soul is breathing through 
Inless seen together, and not only together, but gazing on each 
other in complete abandonment of heart, the friends that knew them 
best would have said they were unlike Yet Amieri's nymph on 
the canvass was like both, for Amiert drew from the picture burnt 
on his own heart by love, and the soul of Violanta lay breathing 
beneath every lineament 

“ You have not touched the marble to-day !” said the countess, 
taking the lamp from its nail, and shedding the hght aslant on the 
back of the statue 

“No! Ihave lifted the hammer twenty times to break it in pieces! 

“ Ah! dearest Giulio! talk not thus! Think it is my image 
you would destroy !” 

“© Tf it were, and truly done, I would sooner strike the blessed 
But, Violanta! there is a link wanting in this deformed 
The sense of beauty, or the power to body it forth, 
wants roomin me. I feel it—I feel it!” 

Violanta ran to him and pressed the long curls that fell over his 
There was a tone of conviction in 


crucifix 
frame of mine! 


pallid temples to her bosom 
his voice that she knew not how to answer 

He continued, as if he were musing aloud 

* T have tried to stifle this belief in my bosom, and have never 
spoken of it till now—but it istrue! Look at that statue! Parts 
of it are like nature—but it wants uniformity—it wants grace—it 
wants what J want-—proportion! I never shall give it that, because 
I want the sense, the consciousness, the emotion, of complete and 
godlike movement. It is only the well-formed who feel this 
Sculptors may imitate gods! for they are made in God's image 
But oh, Violanta! J am not!” 

** My poor brother !"" 

** Our blessed Saviour was not more beautiful than the Apollo,” 
he passionately continued, * but could / feel like the Apollo! Can 
7 stand before the clay, and straighten myself to his attitude, and 
fancy, by the most delirious eflort of imagination, that I realize in 
this frame, and could ever have conceived and moulded his indig- 
No—no—no !" 

!* He dropped his head again, and she felt 


nant and lofty beauty ? 

** Dear—dear Giulio 
his tears penetrate to her bosom 

“ Leave this melancholy theme,” she said, 1n an imploring tone, 
“and let us talk of other things! I have something to tell you, 
Giuho !" 

* Raphael was beautiful,” he said, raising himself up, uncon- 
scious of the interrupuon, * and Giorgione, and Titian, both nobly 
formed, and Michael Angelo had the port of an archangel Yes, 
the soul inhabits the whole body, and the sentiment of beauty 
moves and quickens through tall. My tenement is cramped !— 
Violanta '” 

“We il, dear brother !" 

* Tell me your feelings when you first breathe the air in a bright 


’ 


morning in spring. Do you feel graceful’ Is there a sensation of 


Do you lift yourself and feel swan-like and lofty, and 


beauty 
worthy of the divine image ia which you breathe t ‘Tell me truly, 
Violanta.” 
* Yes, brother !” 
“Tknewit! 
] 


tion thatis cuntined to my brain somehow—which I struggle to 


I have a faint dream of such a feeling—a sensa 
express in motion—but if I litt my finger, itis gone. I watch Amier 
sometimes, when he draws. He pierces my very soul by assuming, 
always, the attitude on his canvass. Violanta' how can / stand 
like a statue that would please the eye '" 

* Giuho! Giunho! 

* Well, I will not burden you with my sadness. [Let us look at 
Biondo's nymph. Pray the Virgin he come not in the while—for 
painting, by lamp light, shows less fairly than marble.’ 

He took the lamp, and while Violanta shook the tears from her 
eyes, he drew out the pegs of the easel, and lowered the picture to 
the light 

** Are you sure Amier will not come in, Giulio!” inquired his 
sister, looking back timidly at the door while she advanced. 

“ T think he will not. The Corso ts gay to-night, and his hand- 
some face and frank carriage, win greetings, as the diamond draws 
light. Look at his picture, Violanta! With what a triumph he 
paints! How different from my hesitating hand! The thought that 
is born in Ais fancy, collects mstant fire in his veins and comes 
It looks like a thing born, 


He has done 


prompt and proportionate to his hand 
not wrought! How beautiful you are, my Violanta! 


well—brave Biondo !" 


“ Ttis like me, yet fairer.” 

“| wish it were done! There is a look on the lips that is like 
a sensation I feel sometimes on my own. I almost feel as if I 
should straighten and grow fair as it advances. Would it not be 
a blessed thing, Violanta ?” 

** T love you as you are, dear Giulio!” 

‘* But I thirst to be loved like other men! I would pass in the 
street and not read pity in all eyes. I would go out like Biondo, 
and be greeted in the street. with ‘ Mio bravo!’ * Mio bello!’ I 
would be beloved by some one that is not my sister, Violanta! 1 
would have my share—only my share—of human joy and regard 
I were better dead than be a hunchback. I would die, but for you 
—to-night—yes, to-night.”’ 

With a convulsive hand he pulled aside the curtain, and sent a 
long, earnest look up to the stars. Violanta had never before 
heard him give words to his melancholy thoughts, and she felt 
appalled and silenced by the inexpressible poignancy of his tones, 
and the feverish, tearless broken-heartedness of his whole man- 
ner. As she took his hand, there was a noise in the street 
below, and presently after, a hurried step was heard on the stair, 
and Amieri rushed in, seized the rapier which hung over his bed, 
and without observing Violanta, was flying again from the apartment 

** Biondo!” cried a voice which would have stayed him were his 
next breath to have been drawn in heaven 

* Contessa Violanta !” 

* What is it, Amieri? Where go you now’” 
Biondo’s cheek and brow had 


asked Giulio, 
gliding between him and the door 
flushed when first arrested by the voice of the countess, but now 
he stood silent and with his eyes on the floor, pale as the statue 
before him 

“ A quarrel, Giulio !” he said at length 

“ Biondo !” The countess sprang to his side with the simple 


* You 


shall not go! You are dear to us—dear to Giulio, Signor Amier:! 


utterance of his name, and laid her small! hand on his arm 


If you love us—if you care for Giulio—nay, I will say it—if you 
care for me, dear Biondo, put not your life in peril.” 

‘* Lady !"’ said the painter, bowing his head to his wrist, and kiss- 
ing lightly the small white fingers that pressed it, * if I were to 
lose my life this hour, I should bless with my dying lips the occa- 


But the 


more life is valuable to me by your regard, the more need you 


sion which had drawn from you the blessed words I hear. 
should not delay me. {am waited for. Farewell!" 

Disengaying himself from Violanta’s grasp, quickly but gently, 
Amuer! darted through the door, and was gone 


(To be continued.) 





ORIGINAL SKETCHES. 
TRIAL OF FREDERICK ADOLPHUS MORTIMER, 
FOR MANSLAUGHTER. 


Never within the memory of man, from the creation of the world 
to the present day; never, not even at the performance of Ma- 
zeppa; never, we say, has it been our lot to witness such an 
immense concourse as assembled at the trial of this unfortunate 
young gentleman. Men, women, and children, tag-rag and bob- 
tail, huddled together, pushing and pulling, elbowing and kick- 
ing, ina state of breathless excitement. From the unprecedent- 
ed early hour of six in the morning, every avenue and step of the 
City-Hall, every muddy gravel walk and misshapen grass-plot in 
the Park, every street and alley in its vicinity, constituting that certain 
piece or parce! of land bounded on the south by the Batiery, on the 
north by Manhattanville, Bloomingdale and Harlem, on the east by 
the East River, and on the west by the North River—all and every 
part and parcel thereof was occupied by one throng of human beings 
The very heavens seemed to take part in the anxious scene, and in 
sympathy for the unfortunate young ge ntleman, to weep catarrhs 
and consumptions upon his assembled fnends; the sky looked like 
a dingy wet blanket, stretched overhead to dry, and oozing out all 
day long, drizzle, mizzle, wizzle, drizzle, drizzle, drizzle, drizzle 

We are assured Clark's cough syrup has been in great demand 
ever since; fifteen thousand young physicians have started into 
great practice ; a certain sexton 18 In treaty for the purchase ol 
the Astor-house and the Bowery theatre ; Texas has been purchased 
by an association of undertakers ; and timber has been in so much 
demand with the carpenters in their employ, that the price of fuel 
has risen considerably 

At nine o'clock the doors of the City-Hall were slammed in the 
face of the sovereign people, and marshals were stationed, with 
long sticks of wood in their hands, to admit only the gentlemen of 

} 


the bar, and officers attached to the hall 


No less than twelve 
county clerks had been admitted, when the county clerk himself 
applied at the door, and was civilly told to get about his business 
for an impostor 

At eleven o'clock high-constable Straws made his appearance, 
leading the prisoner by a twist in his cuff, amid the sighs, groans, 
yells, hisses, and hubaboos of the anxious multitude. After a 
struggle of three hours they made their way as far as the vestibule 
of the court room, when the unfortunate young gentleman requested 
a moment's delay to adjust his cravat, which had been somewhat 


discomposed in the struggle. To this Mr. Straws, with the urba- 


Mr. Mortimer 


nity for which he is distinguished, politely acceded 


| pulled up his collar, pulled down his waistcoat, inveigled ns cravat 


into the most imsinuating ties, combed his hair elegantly on one 
side, curled his mustachios, swept his handkerchief over his clothes, 
asplendid suit of Wheeler's supertine blue with double-gilt metal 


buttons, bought expressly for the interesting occasion ; and requested 


Mr. Straws to brush his boots. The curious reader may go and in- 
quire of the high-constable himself what answer he made 

At last the prisoner was placed at the bar. Inconsequence of 
his respectable connexions he was permitted to take a seat by the 
side of his eminent counsel, Messrs. Claptrap, Saucy-jaw, and 
Botherem. The district attorney, Peacock, was assisted on this 
occasion by Messrs. Spitfire, Snapdragon, and Quibblequirk. 

All was hushed attention, till the crier of the court interrupted it 


by bellowing ** silence !” 


at which signal there was a coughing, and 
blowing of noses, and shuffling of feet, during which nothing else 
could be heard. We would observe, en passant, the crier is a very 
ill-used personage: such is his humanity, he stands by the most 
worthless of mankind in their hour of trial, and eries at their mis- 
fortunes, though the ungrateful wretches never thank him for it 

The clerk proceeded to call the jury, but the prisoner challenged 
every name that was called. By the help of talesinen, however, a 
panel was completed by half-past eleven at night, when the court 
adjourned to meet the ensuing morning at eleven o'clock ; at which 
time the trial was resumed 

The clerk of the court had got half through the reading of the in- 
dictment, when he was interrupted by Mr. Botherem, who moved 
to quash the indictment, on the ground, that in the copy served on 
him, the @s in the word wiffeng/y, on the fifth line of the eightieth 
page, had not been crossed, in consequence of which the word was not 
wittingly, but willingly ; and, as he feelingly contended, how could 
the prisoner be prepared to meet the charges against him, if he was 
misled by his copy of the indictment, to suppose he was to be tried 
lor committing a crime wi//ingly, when im fact he was to be tried 
for doing it wiftingly! The principles ef law and justice require 
that the accused should know distinctly of what he is accused. 
Todd v. Lockwood, 2 Coun Rep 375 Ewing Vv Post, si Taunt 
25. Sherman v. Watson, 7 Eust. 96. 5 Black. Com. 248, 9 Johns. 
629. Mr. Botherem therefore moved for the discharge of the 
prisoner 

The district attorney replied with his accustomed eloquence ; and 
was followed by Mr. Quibt 





‘lequirk in a strain of eloquence and 
The learned 
counsel having sat down amid the silent and dignified applause of 


feeling hitherto unequalled in our halls of justice 


an overwhelming and gaping auditory, Judge Frizalehead helped 
himzelf from Alderman Philpot’s snutf-box, and directed the clerk 
to proceed with the indictment ; which being read, 

The prisoner was then directed to hold up his hand. He held 
up his left hand. * The other hand,” said the clerk; the prisoner 
held up both hands. ‘That won't do!” exclaimed one of the aldermen; 
the prisoner dropped both hands. ‘The court interposed, instructing 
the prisoner to hold up his mght hand; whereupon he held up his 
left; the judge, indignant at this contumacy, ordered the prisoner 
into custody for a contempt of court 

“ T don’t know what you would have,” exclaimed the unfortu- 
nate Mortimer, smothering a whimper ; ** you tell me to hold up 
my right hand ; now I should suppose my left hand to be my right 
one, for, dye see, I happen to be left-handed.” 

“This is an embarrassing question,” said the judge, resorting 
again to the snuff-box, in which his example was followed by the 
aldermen associated with him on the bench. Mr. Botherem 
availed himself of the occasion to repeat his motion for the discharge 
of the prisoner. The learned counsel referred to the recent case, 
Stumpem versus Morris. This was an action of libel for the publica- 
tion in the New-York Mirror of an article calculated to prejudice 
the sale of Stumpem’s quintuple patent pens. No other witness 
appearing in behalf of the pens, the prosecutor offered his own tes- 
timony that they were as good pens as he ever wrote with; but on 
offering to administer the oath, 1 appeared he could neither lay his 
hand upon the Bible, or hold up his hand, having been born without 
hands. Of course he could not be sworn, and his testimony was 
re jected 

Mr. Snap-dragon.—With submission to my learned brother, he 
is no better than an ignoramus ; the case cited is irrelevant 

Mr. Saucy-jaw.—You mean then to contradict the counsel for 
the defence ! 

Snapdragon .—That I do, and you may make the most of it 

Saucy-jaw.—( Separating his fore and middle finger, and closing 
them fiercely upon his thumb.) Then sir, consider yourself a dis- 
graced man; consider your nose pulled 

Snapdragon.—And you, sir, consider yourself a dead man; and 
consider your nose demolished with a satisfaction-piece 

Saucy-jaw.—Sir, | am perfectly satished 

Snapdragon.—And, sir, so am | 

Here the learned counsel shook hands 

Judge Frizzlehead having in the meantime whispered with the 
aldermen, his honour decided that the prisoner should hold up both 
hands and plead 

And the prisoner pleaded—guilty ! 

Guilty! An electrick shock ran through the audience 


“Guilty!” echoed Clap-trap, “1s the man a fool !" 


* Guilty '" exclaimed Saucy-jaw, “ what a burning idiot!” 


* Guilty!” ejaculated the judge, in extreme agitation ; “ recollect 


yourself, young man; the ends of justice do not require any man to 
plead guilty ; it is owr business to find that out, and nobody has a 
right to take that out of our hands. The established principles of law 
is, that every one is innocent tll proved guilty—now you have not 
been proved guilty ; therefore you are imnocent Young man, we 
cannot sit here and permit the great ends of justice to be trifled with. 
You have friends and relations of good family, whose reputation 
Mr. Clerk, 


and feelings we cannot permit to suffer by your folly. 


enter a plea of ‘ not guilty.’ 
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* Well, [aint guilty then, if you say so,”” responded the prisoner ; 
“ but I did it for all that.” And sinking his voice he muttered, 
“ what queer cattle I've got among!” 

The district attorney opened the case for the people, with his ac- 
customed perspicuity, as follows 

* Gentlemen of the jury—lIt is painful to my feelings as a man, 
but my duty as district attorney, to charge the prisoner at the bar 
e very oyster-shells 


with a crime, at the bare mention of which, tl 
in the street rise up indignantly to scrape the criminal to death 
Yes, gentlemen of the jury, I shall make it appear to you that the 
accused is guilty of the horrible enormity of murdering his wife, for 
that whereas, with force and arms, to wit, with swords, spears, 
muskets, cannons, staves, clubs, ropes, halters, hands and feet, the 
prisoner at the bar laid violent hands upon his wife's tongue and tore 
it out by the roots, in conse juence of which she bled to death.” 

Mr. Botherem interrupted the learned gentleman, and moved to 


, Inasmuch as it charged the prisoner with 





quash the indictmer 
manslaughter, whereas it appeared by the district attorney's own 
showing, that the man was no man, but a woman, and that the 
crime was murde 

Mr. Quibble-quirk replied, that as it did not appear that the pri- 
soner had intended his wife to bleed to death, it was clearly a case 
of manslaughter 
The crime is neither mur- 


It is mayhem. Let the trial proceed. 


Per curiam. You are both wrong 
der nor manslaughter 

The district attorney called John Johnson to the stand in support 
of the prosecution. Mr. Saucy-jaw objecte d to the competency of 
the witness, he having been convicted and sentenced to state- 
prison for seven years a few weeks ago, for larceny and forgery 
Mr. Quibblequirk replied, that the witness had been pardoned out 
a week ago ; and, according to law, a pardon restores the witness 
to his competency, and to the respectability of his character 

The court pronounced the witness unquestionably competent. 

John Johnson being sworn, deposed and said, that a day or two 
after he had been pardoned out, he visited the prisoner, having for- 
merly been acquainted with his wife. That, on repeating the visit 
next day, he found the door of the prisoner's room locked, and was 
on the point of retiring, when he was arrested— 

Botherem.—By what officer’ 

Witness.—By terrible screams 


and I discovered the prisoner beating his wife 


I burst open the door to see 


what was going on ; 

with a red thong of remarkable length, which the unfortunate wo- 

man told me was her own tongue 
Alderman Murphy —(h bother 


that’s no go! how could she 
speak when her tongue was torn out’ 

The witness looked rather foolish, and scratched his head most 
industriously 

“ To be sure,” suggested Quibble-quirk, ** she told him by signs.” 
“ To be sure she did!” chimed im the witness, “ did not I tell 
you so” 


* So you did,” replic¢ d Snapdragon 





“ You may quit the stand,” added Quibble-quirk, who was rather 
dubious of his witness 


exclaimed Botherem, “ Stop, Mr. Johnson, I 





ot so fast 





have a word with you.” 
** Very well, sir.”’ 
« Now remember you are on your oath, Mr. Johnson. What is 


- 


our nam¢ 
* John Johnson.” 

** What was your father's name 

* Peter Johnson.” 

** Then you are not Johnson, but Peter's son. Gentlemen of the 
jury, this is worth your attention. But I have not done with you, 
Mr Johnson 


* Five and thirty 


Now remember you are on oath. How old are you '” 


" 
‘ Pray when was your last birth-day’ 
* Last December.’ 

* And this is April 


jury ; the witness has sworn he ts only five and thirty, and now he 


I beg vour attention, gentlemen of the 
says he is four months older. What eredit can you give to such 
contradictory evidence *" 

The district attorney then said he was about to produce a very 
important witness, On ac count of whose absence the trial had been 


repeatedly put otf 





John Snooks was called to the stand and examined 


** What do you know of the transaction of which the prisoner ts 
accused *” 

** Don’t know 

«« Did you see what was going on’"’ 

“* Don’t kn < 

** Had the prisoner any weapon in his hand *"’ 

** Don't know 


Cross examined —** What 1s your name 





” 


*“ Don’t —— John Snooks.” 


* Where were vou at the time of the alleged transaction *” 

* Don't know '” 

” You may go - 

Smtfire —The witness appears rather suspicious in his answers 
Peacock —Mea culpa! 1 warned him to be guarded in his an- 


swers. But now, gentlemen of the jury, I request your particular 


attention. I am about to produce not only a witness but an actor 
in the deed of horrour, whom we have admitted as evidence for the 
people 

G. Washington Beverly being sworn and examined, threw him. 
self into a theatrical attitude, and swore he would never betray his 
friend. (Great applause among the audience ) 
Peacock.—Y our duties to the community are paramount to the 





claims of friendship for a criminal. (Groans and hisses.) The 
witness swore he would stand by his friend to the last. (Enthusias- 
tick cheering.) But after the district attorney had thrice repeated his 
Witness 


testified he was on a visit to the prisoner at the time of the transac- 


interrogatory, witness on a sudden changed his mind 


tion. Witness and prisoner were deep at whist with double 
dummy, when they were disturbed by prisoner's wife, who went on 


scold, scold, scold, chatter, chatter, chatter, till neither prisoner nor 





witness could stand it any longer. Witness seized and dragged her 


towards the window to throw her out; but the prisoner interposed, 


and requested witness to hold her while he tore out her tongue, 





which he did. Witness underwent a cross examination, but nothing 


new was elucidated 

The counsel for the prosecution then called twenty-eight wit 
nesses in succession, who al! concurred in testify ng, that, attracted 
by the cries of a woman, they looked up at the window in prisoner's 
] 


house, and saw a woman at the window struggling with Beverly, 


fu 
4 


while the prisoner tore her tongue out 


Counsellor Botherem exerted himself with that laudabie zeal 
and admirable ingenuity for whi h he is dist nguiscie d, to shake the 


testimony of the witnesses, Or impeach their veracity, but without 


effect. “ I told you so,” said the prisoner; * what's the use « 


your gammon ' If se many had not been looking on I would have see 


you hanged before I'd have owned it; but it’s no use to deny 
* Silence!” 


The counsel for the prosecution having rested the case, the 








mighty Clap-trap rose, and with hum rose the audience, tp-toe w 


then tur 





lustrious Clap-trap gracefully waved his thanks ; 


ing to the jury, he addressed them in a strain of eloquence which 
has never been equalled, and seldom surpassed 
* Gentlemen of the y—After the brilliant and overwhelming 


display ot ¢ log rence with which my learned brother Peacock has as- 


tounded your admiring ears, it must appear in me the height of pre 


sumption to attempt a reply; but, gentlemen, when I look at the 


jury box, and behold it occupied by the twelve best and wisest of 


men, in the best and wisest of cities, in the best and wisest of na 
tions, (here the prisoner began to whistle, “ My eye and Betty 
Martin,” and be 

handkerchief,) I] savy, when I consider myself in the presence of the 


most enlightened of juries, | will not do you the injustice to suppose 


g peremptorily silenced, buried his face wm his 


you can be misled by the false glare of meretricious eloquence. No 


gentiemen of the jury, I shall only appeal to the broad principles ot 
justice and common sense, on which I base my argument 
“ Gentlemen, to bring in the prisoner guilty, it 1s necessary for 


you to be satisfied that the prisoner has committed a crime; but ts 





it acrime to tear outa scolding woman's tongue’ As many « 


as are marred will answer inthe negative. On the contrary, ul 
may be considered doimg her a favour, as removing the defect 
which impairs all her charms. Sir Walter Scott bas given us in 
half a dozen lines a more complete idea of woman than others cat 


give im a dozen volumes 


ih uw ma n Ss ease 

I : ' i please 

A e as the shade 

Kh aspen mace 

\ and anguish wring the brow 
\ ‘ anwel theu 


But who, let me ask, who, can considera scolding wife at his 
sick bed a ministering angel’ [tis only by losing her tongue she 


become one Ihe learned Thomas a Quinas assures us that 





can 


the feminine angels in heaven have no tongues. But can you be 


heve anv husband capable of such an atrocious act’ No, it 1s im 


vou have heard the evidence of the infamous Johnson, and 





possi 
I venture to say that, from his character, and the opportunities and 


temptations in his way, the most likely person to have committed 
this detestable crime is John Johnson himself. (Tremendous ap 


] } 


plause But, supposing Johnson's account to be worthy any cre- 


dit, how comes it that this knocking at the door did not alarm the 


Did vou ever hear of Shakspeare, that great master of 


prisoner * 








human nature When Macbeth has committed the murder, it is 
the knocking at the gate turns him as white as a snow-ball ; it us the 
knocking at the gate sets his teeth chattering like a dé st’s en. 
gine : itus the Knocking at the gate makes him take to his heels 
but Johnson savs he knocked at the door and not 
run. I might dwell on the defects of the indu for 
Gentlemen, the crime may be murder, or mayhem, 

as suggested by the learned judge, or, as I should sav, woma 
slaughter ; but manslaughter it cannot be But my chent disdames 
to owe his acquittal to a flaw in the indictment; he throws himself 
pon his innocence, which we shall make irent and clear as the 
noonday sur I may be twitted with the previous confess but 
confessions are to be received with great ca The prisoner 
may have been frightened out of his wits, and said he knew not 
what, or he may have been uncer a mistaken impression as to the 

nature of the accusation. Gentlemen of the jury, ¢ ry 
your notorious wisdom and integrity, | have no fears for the fate of 
this innocent bov. I leave it to my learned brother Saucy-jaw to 


produce the evidence 





The learned counsel sat dk mid thunders of applause 

Dr. Zenophon Twige was called for the defence, and test 
fied that he } heen } _ ai ' } A aaa 
fied that he had been called upon to examine the deceased, and was 


decidedly of oF n that her death was occasioned by the rupture 





rue, it might have been washed out 





biood-vVessel;, as tot 





by the bloor 


th 


tappeared, on cross examination, that the doctor's diploma was 


of his own making ; that he could nether read nor write, and hired 


a penny-a-liner to write his pufls and certificates of unheard-of 





cures ; and that his practice was confined to making and vend 
quack medicines 


ng 


And now the counsel for the defence, who had reserved the 


strongest blow for the last, produced Mr. Joseph Wilson, who, be 


duly sworn, did depose and say, that on the day laid in the ind 


ment, and for several days preceding and following, the prisunet 


had, in company with t 








let's Cove, and consequently could not have been in the city at the 
time 

* There now!” exclaimed Saucy-jaw, “ having tr imphantly 
proved ouraiin, we submit the case to an enlightened , Pe 

The judge charged the jury to the following effect 

o" ry are judges both of the law and the fact The judge 
has nothing to do but to tell them what the law and the fact is; as 
t is rather late, and we are all of us somewhat sleepy, | will not re 
capnulate the evidence. So much for the fact As to the law, it ts 
clear if you can't help finding the prisoner guilty, you are obliged to 
duit. But ifthere is the least shadow of possibility of his innocence 
the prisoner ts to have the benetit of it. [tis an awful responsibility 
to sentence a young man in the flower of his age to an untimely 
prison ; and some regard ought to be paid to the feelings and rey 

on of his nghly respectable frends If we are to beheve the 


ew tness, been er raged m shooting at Ha 


witnesses for the prosecution, the tongue of the untortunate woma 


Was see n the prisoner's hand; but he is not bound to account 
how it came there; that us for the prosecution to expla On the 
other hand, by the evidence of a respectable witness, an a is 
satisfactorily proved. The jury, however, are the proper judges 
both as tothe law and the fact.” 

After this lummous and important charge from his hono t 
ury retired ; and after dozing an hour or two im the yury-room, re 
turned into court with @ verdict of not guilty, which was received 
by the audience with tremendous shouts The mteresting Mort 


mer was carried home on the shoulders of the exulting pop 

rhe managers of a theatre, on the brink of rain, made a splen 
fortune by announe r, lor SIX successive nights, ** On this occas 
only the celebrated F. Adolphus Mortimer will honour the theat 


with his presence And tocomplete the tnamphant vindication 


this unfortunate young gentleman, he brought an action for assault, 


and battery, and talse imprisonme nt, against the police otlicers w 


had arrested hum, and recovered heavy damages 





ORIGINAL ESSAYS, 


BROADWAY. 


Tre city of New. Vork is remarkable, above all ot ‘ t 
Aiutable world, for the possession of one si e magnihcent avenue 
to which all other streets, lanes and alleys, are subservient 
shi Ke a mayestick river, enguils and completely obscures 
ts own glory the minor streams that empty int ts channe Othe 
ri es have their prominent streets, but they possess ’ * one 
which assumes and maintains so decided a pre-emmence over a 
ts fellows As a tashno e promenade, Broadway is rivaliod 
It us the elysium of haberdashers, millimers 1 merchant.tailors 
By some mysterious process, alinost any kind of goods, whe ol 
fered for sale in its magnificent boutiques, become doubled m value 
A mband has a brighter lustre—a coat a more graceful and befitting 
shape, when purchased in this luxurious and fashionable avenue 


Ihe advantages of a locality in almost any 


irter of the city, de 


pend, in a great measure, upon its contiguity to Broadway Does 
a pers mn wish to hire a house he omects to the extravarant rent 
‘because it is eo far from Broadway Has he a house » let “ 
puts on a few additional hundreds, * because it is so Convenient to 
sroad way Like that cham of articulated vertebra: whu n the 
human subject, delends the spinal marrow and supperts the frame 
Broadway may be considered the back-bone of the great « 
mercial metropolis—the linear centre, from whence radiates ' 
nerves @ irteries Which convey the wis rila@ to the eriour a 
su I ec oxtrem cs 

Suppose, for a nent, that it is some t tiful, cle y 
spring what city New-York, and what street | roadway 
r pres ‘ ‘ eer met re Ol perambulating ‘ l 

es are t 6 st ‘ siler a slwewer Ac 8 ‘ H 
lor the « i iris were it not that the br i t or ‘ i tla 
upon our fancy, remind us of the rewel which the toad { ee 
carry in its head, and ball Convince us of tts pr ety WW 

rrav of beauty, grace and fashion, salutes your s l in 
me brasht eyes sparkle before your bew ered a 
which the spirit of May seems to sit la ! nite » 
grace! { 1 rh e by Ww i the elastick tj v ‘ 
Intoxicated with the general goryeousness of the moving 
the observer not untreque ¥Y finds hitnes atvle » co ‘ 
" ely s det s As the current « ! ‘ ‘ 
have not time to analyse it drop by ¢ } Wen t weil ex 
pect, were a casket of br ants flashed betore ove 
to teil the vaiue of cach part ir gem \ Atie se View 
dazz scene of some ramatick spe cle he mond ts v 
able to reta ( luse ea of cach part ir actor 

The es pwove e not aione in thei ry in this re 
thoroug ' The beaux, one would think, had received once 
for a gener muster, 50 numerous and we equiupped they annear 
What a varrety in dress, gait, smile and bow Here may be ser 


eaux, your aristocratick of 


/ ' 


society beaux, and your democratick OT nobody 


beaux, your rf 


peauk and your } vor beauk, your white beaux and your biack beaux, 


your long beaux and your short beaux—win fact, all kinds of beaux 


except cross beaux, which last are pre vented from appearing (we 
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are supposing an unequivocal spring day) by the serenity of the Lucius.—I wonld, good Dacro—- 1} = — 
weather, the mollient influence of a soft, southern breeze, the A —_ thine age gives to thee wisdom’s strength~ i Enter ARRIA from the tent 
2at thou might’st spread fre ht Arrt f ? 
a ; a : . A : n pread ‘ ely through the car Arna.— What is this \ tshand 
beauty of the women, and the universal jocundity of metropolitan What thou dost feel to be 1 roper course — No, no! he breath oO “f- —T 
eee Of honest soldier - + Ths we on, Hrecmgaenasgetns 
nature, Some have, pe rhaps, come out to see, others to be seen Re oe Se a eggs any ge and Sloss me with thy veic 
; ; emain some seeds of a s« s here How horrndly his eves w t 
aome to observe the fashions, others to exhibit them; and not a Has land should know its peace. But say, how is't | ’ He ret ag ad 
iL nf , : = as yet Camiilus found it aoe ; —_—— ‘ ° ‘ acian c 
few to walk off a headache and forget, in the study of sparkling ( ch ched ha : Ca es on 
us checked ha my 1688, s € . 
eves, the etlects of the sparkling bottle. anger to his tru i € — al 
withstanding the busy hum of voices, the rattling of carriages, is hate the f 
' g ‘ é \ his P 
and the melodious sounds which arise in ‘blended harmony” from Mark! H se » Tw t ss e 
ce ar : ."- : : > revolt, was too o'¢ €s s 
the venders of yeast, oysters, and charcoal, and the collectors of dust firm fixed on pr | i sive t + ha . 
and ashes, one often hears snatches of conversations—parts of yuch e's of r A i 
u , } } } 1 e u but w s . . 
questions and replies—which furnish the theme for many an hour a lover of his country Tremects sound t t weal \ . 
; : ; ro u umpets sound t y i é 
of revery We acknowledge the indelicacy and impropr lis s y bape meaty Be ' = 
ee h s s est “ , jew t 
tening to conversations not intended for our ear, but sometimes Glister sa a flan ( 1 ve a 
ae-ane fenced ween ecb attention. The ‘ With what a mar he walks be + sens s arte ; ; I 
r | ir attention he speakers are to blame , Young Thraseus' Let's move this w They P Ezeunt Month's wes, we le t ‘ R * 
we carry a passive tympanum, if any one sees fit to dru , j o ss — some 
I | s fit to drum upon it, itt Enter Cecinna and THRASEUS tovethe a " ; id ut is he 8! 
not our fault. It was but a day or two since that we were moving up Caciana.—And | init wae 2 irk ' Thear a shout among the s s 
Ing nr I ve would have a ¢ ' . t this yw s t 
. . <3 ] ‘A s 
Broadway ; we overtook a lady and a gentleman, and were com- Think not too much of e. In evil times ” A hera He I 
is Like these, to whom his native ‘is . 
pelled to overhear a few words of their conversation. She was a At most, tus love should = a second } : Enter HERALD “ 
racafnl f j } 1 5 t} Se ed 
graceful figure, elegantly attired in the tasteful fashion of the day ~ ae te ron weeeeur vs that lowe wereld —-Bir, | adoveey =e 
. , sy € m thes “ h A flee . ,] 
he was tall, with a fine manly form, and was also exceedingly well r w, to blossom and de . ‘while - The shor ' - . 
dressed. As we passed we could not help hearing him say— - ‘ Hers, UKE Itse his To ma unt ' 
g ndene. the beaute of % ” 
2 : 2 ‘ eauty of t s lost ’ (wc Ww 
But, my dear Julia, I assure you it is the case Its virtues lost—concealed amid the growt He lis ¥ 
a ‘ : ct sled st that ' ’ ‘ _ » Who kt 
Jh, Edward, how can you say so, when ——” the AY ee NSCOR Se AW : 
: ; ’ Infecting it, ofttimes, with poison. Let U ” I ol 
We hurried on—we heard no more—but the tone of the few words 1 wed first its hope f erty That My Arria. s the 
thick he< , } 1 i y needs t t t e act Ret } re 
which reached our ears spoke volumes. It told a long history of in the low slavery borne w ee ee ee _ . | ge eae a" . ently fo the tent w she enters, when li 
sucecessiul ¢ ourtship—ol all the hopes, and fears, and doubts Is « at the best, a sleep w . | Thou est et ‘eas Behe lacie, and then hte 3 
’ No ns 
re =F : ‘ I ea ind Wakens when M } Lest | st 
and jealousies, and misunderstandings which, like the little specks By Jove’s indignant wrath, a ' , } a 
} I i 1 
of clouds in the deep blue of a summer-day's sky, checker and ¥ seated mid the « s will ‘ , | Enter Ma swithaf? f soldver bi 
j Se wal +] , _ y wi as ‘ 
diversify what would otherwise be the calm serene of love There O'er heaven's wide arch, and shakes the ete j r : wie “ 
was a peculiarity of intonation, a familiarity of endearment which of “1 et” (paar ae ee : Po be Mess ( s Ca 
ary 
spoke ge. th hl pee = ; 11 that title ‘ e was 4 
open of marriage, the publick vow to protect and cherish, to love, . Thraseus.--Thy words are fire’ I fee | oO = dot ge — © a 
honour and obey, the berison of the priest, the crowd of admiring E : ¥ tee . fect, when love and life | Maren ' ) e sun ne wae — 
. £ wiangered by entiousness, become | Direct to R non here to go 
friends, the gratified parents and relatives, and told as distinctly too he playthings of our fellows. Now he P Ca NM t ut 
hat all had } | } a . New trans s rise, and | resolve act en : ri 
that all this had passed but a short time before. They were married As ever I have felt’ ; ene 1 Marce ashi c whose power ca ! E 
ae : ' t S not o’erswa \ mnat re to B : ae P 
but lovers still—they were still in the honey moon—that glorious . sa.— Well sai t spec Caciene—0 Rot ye ™ 
season, when the full and perfect fruition of the heart's strongest alone enacta. ie this ecg But e’en that n eck, w © not Ron 
aud holiest desires makes earth for a few short days a paradise, and " ut 1s men will see—t1 , y Bene t . : sy al 
_ ne ’ : y insel thus Thou k * , ‘ Od . ers di 
man forgetful of his mortality. They were just entering that flowery he itimen, wi nage | itt ‘ | . B 
’ " ' te ! t > t 3 . ‘ 
avenue which too often leads to a tangled and all but impervious I I co. ; * , In which to } ‘ el “ee T 
nfold willt e thy teacher W 7“ 
a8 , ose seve , 
forest, or a wild and dreary desert—the desert of the heart Cus- Nay 3 Ar s V te ; . n 
tom, that great foe to love, had not as yet disturbed the nicely-tuned yen Menge asa tp a Were homes sdwelt e 
! cel in my t s ! .u i In y ‘ : ' 
harmony of their young affections ; plu king the roses which sur. e S$, Us ! hts {! Iwi art k “ - ild ” 
ind ¢ } } } } he mist away My count ’s r . 
round their first ste ps in the matrimon il path, they fondly imagine claims--- ; , - Marce 1 aghise ~anp- tracery tg “ 
that they will move down the journey of life, “ loving on through all Cacinn A Thou’st said a ao a ifle thus: Cacinna, cor 
. ad P<: y Jeti Knaves reve 1 our ¢ trv’s | ~ 
4, and loving on ull they die,” through a path ever tlowery And cheat the people with licentious sh 1 - A. ; _— 
: : 
and smooth Ru y a Wome Hs semper i 1 re nay : rm 
Base inst nent to hs y , r 
Musing thus, and revolving sentiment enough in our minds for How po how ve seen Ita Lk \ ‘san 
“ sn ‘ 5 ty ea t 1 
half a dozen modern novels, the current of our reflections was sud r 2 eae Se ey ae The while 't c 
é 1- ' eness , n t 
, : ! XN ‘ ’ V 
denly broken in upon by a colloquy which took place so near to us Thraseu Is there no met} vet TW “et d 
that we were cet Sl Tr . : To be discerned, whereby these s ere . ne. ew ? 
. ; 6 forced to be an unwilling listener. ‘The character and nonin, shall march to Masse end there dct on ene I i y s. The wind is : p 
colour of the interlocutors will be understood from their conversation The tyra Is no hope within t i Cer ny pad | . u 
4 1? < 7 To free that Vv trot ts slav ess 3 i : 
* AD madam, | hope I hab de ple asure ob seeing you exuber- And give te : I sana 7 ‘ i a ‘ = Asal * ' e wore fi 
g t And give to government that happy sway { Of twenty ¢ : 
ating im the furs order, dis morning.” Twas wont to know! Shall we, in i, be sla Some rds with A : 
* Tanl ) » healt} - Foreve they that follow us inherit { 2 . ee - ehter first 9 
Pank ye u, sar, my health has been berry ¢ xeruciating for seve- Our thra m and our shame ©, if t st j ARRIA re-enters f . 
H aR ente m the tent 
ral days. How is Mrs. Johnson and her lubly family '” Devise a scheme which may awak © hope | — } 
* Ah, da is berry well, ‘cept hing) | That will possess the people, I in ; 1 as rour's labaram! Ah, I guess 0 
Ah, da is berry well, ‘cepting a littie irruption of de prevailing | That thou wouldst open it, that these, my ha | much. 7 re ar thee n thine A 
influence ] hope dat you will hab de goodness to communicate || M iv execute some deed of duty, o1 Cacinna I i idee " ut heed not my 1 
, . - = care || This frame, by failure, cease to act, an j Departure We meet ag b 
my bess respects to your husband.” Survive its country | Arria.---N 
oT , . > C@cinna Be thou cautious Life | Iw hot tr ' 
ank you, I shall do » ple hd _— 
: ’ all do myself de pleasure Like thine is precious---not to be destroyed | With thee a ese v 
* Good morning.” Ry rashness. ©, my Italy, | would | Marcu It st not be, fa 7 
* Good morning.” Thou wert as thou hast been. Says Thraseus } My erist ( ‘ 
g He has not learned that Jurius Ca is | Armia f . 
And with a profound bow on one side, and a curtsey almost to the Was execute r this last re t j RRIA frowns indignan Mat tires to the couch, and site down © 
. Think of no while he ! . ve mood 
ground en the other, the speakers separated Whe ~ r at us’s fo sb Me retviile . 1 7 a 
hu es a ce i i i Cacinna A wort P 
fis friends. When time has cha ; r worthy of thy master } 
How like Broad ! he : _ : — -nthbeos. of ir place, we may understa j 
like “4 udway ! what other street can present such strange | Not all despair ~ sete. gel ra w uy I 4 heey ve scl 4 ; 
cor 8 | a i i a: oe +} . ( elaen Is ' 
sem igh and low, rich and poor, black and white, virtue = eee = magne on | Guards, seiz t genet ager § 1 1 
and vice pr até I . » th e, and liberty i S 7a ua r nee a" 
ice, may at any time be met with in its walks, which are lined wing once more Thraseus.—| t 
on either side with magnificent buildings alternated with low and gods, who hear when man invoke ' A death at a! hte eae 
: ve * and bid the eart ‘ —_ 
wretched hovels a Sedeome ait ‘tank Boake Cacinn I . , 
Shall know r freedom, or this heart ] Siehons ‘ : = s' Ishallen K 
Know no more res Vv ' sorts i ; : 
‘ : , t 
ORIGINA L DRAMATICK SKETCHES Thraseus falls at Cacinna’s side upo i no got 4 
° ‘ als at Ce 1's side upon his knee, extending his sword i ‘ ov) 
oe , g \ & 
~ ; Thraseus The oath’s not thine alone | sl we t “ ' s 
THE FIRST SCENE OF AN UNPUBLISHE . ewes! Hast ‘ I ; 
3 D RAG iT , he ¢ . 
TRAGEDY, ENTITLED _ Cacinna Thon now art worthy of ’ — With ita Sa ‘ ‘ ; ’ 
THE NOBLE ROMANS, The maid thou lov'st. I do betroth her---thine | Hope , , 
Thraseus Thanks, thanks ' { ‘ ana.—Da te ramor ¢ | 
Cacinn No service. Ido give the maid M t thee W aeas , eo ae ee t 
BY Is < , . 2 ‘ 
Y aa PRAY, JUN Because I think thee wholly worthy of her Are witnesses w w 
van : Thraseus —So may it prove—so shall it prove, or curses } Have sj thes t s, Mv ‘ ‘ 1 
The Roman camp wi Illyria. In the back ground a spacious tent, with inter | Forever follow on my name. ll speed | Have s 1 seu ts es 
curtains down A couch and table at t “ag es rhea, D ervour Me now ! M“ hh part se stow . I 
, ane ACKO om ecinna Smiling.) Unto Cornelia’s s lo Sav fr I « ( { 
tM ius.—True, true: the land is wasted, and the plough rT urple-mantled cheek. | know thy wish Wo s Ww 
That now decays by yon nexlected furrows ——— Get thee to h That he w e his w " ! 
t ory o state s trial-t ¢ . 
It is an emblem of 
. ’ } Corn Is I 
Unhastened, to its ‘ 
nust ‘ r 5 I 
ro * r s sweet € { 
T picture for the nial al _ % And all the s « 
ich nearer to the gods, which mark our minds Ext > th seems now s 
Our strange and wayward acts : si hea | Creatir ¢ st s i F 
Lucius.—What thought is thine? ‘ Ce ( , ; 
“Much nearer to the ¢ ' , ; < 
In riddle f ; ' eo Phou speak’st too much Ww — t ! | 
oe $.. + ‘ Say what thou think’st So spe vy t R 
ight willing ear ned tear up \ € se 
] Dacro.—Well, then, tor answer, As 3 Tas haves ' R ; ) 
oe hn Shs « uds. They ever change their place $ Isha 4 a € , 
»w they are ght with sunshine, now with storms Away es a I res 
Are darkened o'er. Or storm or sunshine there It 1 lose t e cons \ 
: iey Know no constant course, but change nd ¢ hase YT | 7 u Soas! 8 me thine { = | 
y tee re ' vy Se ee eens mcs - | 
hi mn 00 our land has drank the gore | Ce@ectnn A now tarewell, my ¢ yt. fem 
ft civil strite Too oft has brother ratsed ' And thou it ' . ‘ 
His arm for brother’ ein res nd thou its ripe, dear fruit, ew om ng . 
~ ; r brother's t ood I'm glad the cohorts i a a ‘ ‘ 
amet from our leader's aim to separate I now am ready, so’t ; se you, su 5 
a m from the bands of Claudius’s rule. ‘Tis best [A es thet t h t 1 tak t 
» live in suffering, when, by a change . i ’ ¢, puts on Ais Aeimet, ana lakes nie seco 
\ ’ , by a change, t Tok 
Ve can but sufler more. ee my poor, Weak frame, and cover me I hav ate ey a 
orever! EF toth =) have no farewell for thee. Thou art my soul's 
| Pails to the ground inacnasihle.) + panion ' > “¢ 
oe | Companion (Ext with Marcus and soldiers ! 
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LII ER ARY I RIE LE ! TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS, e¢ 5 r ‘ s 
| F I s side 5 
-— t 
From Key and Biddle’s magnificent work, the “ Biography of the Indian Tribes | *“” s er | . 
SCRAPS FROM THE GERMAN OF JEAN PAUL. of North America,” now mom the urse of 4, we are permitted to en “ " 
7 j aes? rich these pages with the sketch of ** Mol For a» articular 9 Jacks " aaa 
Wee ee a Sg en rome = : , " Mery We hove not. f sap een foe wae Gms cen a, en ae st , 
1c sou! of man is an altar to God, at w 1 Religion and Poetry , ’ t : wer 

are the ministering spirits deci I s the I 1) t N 

Nothing awakens serious t is so cert vin a noble mind, Webster's Spelling » : . ne wrete New ¢ 

4 ‘ x ‘ s ‘ llow t “ I 
as the moments of its ws vine Jov and Gnref are mar Pia f t nt I I 
the " , s alt thn teiiew Ma ') ‘a ‘ 
the ¢ ' thrown The M 4 I 
I Vv ol I ie feelings it of vwted Whiskers h i MS ade j k 
the su t ¢ The Manus is t ’ | . P 
1 us, has 1 compared to an sf as Pace s : ters n 
nds more respects than one t The Miss " bets ‘ 
; y of its eccentricities, but me to han w gton Irs i 
=F : rhe | : 
mi, it burns through the blast and the the postage “The We Press,” (the pa ‘ ‘ 
storm. mun fion hing < 1 j 
} 1 " iT ’ “ 

Happiness, like day, consists not partial flashes, but in steady <a er . / 
light; and whether this be br t suns twilight, or soft moon Th from ® Sidi Mol scare 
shine, it matters not, so long as it is uniform. “ ‘ er's 

Open your heart to sympathy, but close it to despondency. The THE N sane &¢ i fe 1D > front; the v . . : 

t ~ 4 nl _ 
flower which opens to receive t w, shuts against rain. ) NEW YORK MIRROR. ether, 1 a 

Enjoyment is more dur than } I ne is the immortal , ~ J 1 ‘ : 
. 1 , . S > +c ro 
firmament, the other the transient clouds which darken it for a tim SATURDAY, MARCH 25, : 

4 morose deity is a contradicuon in terms, and heaven is ages , 
older than hell. CLOSING SCENES OF THE SESSION AT WASHIN ” ; 5 : 

The shortest day of our year comes in winter—fit emblem of our outte of amusement---the : sulhy---the constitutron J ‘ 
life, at once dark, cold and short _ naa: en v the vot a ee =r 

It is folly to call the joys of our childhood the greatest. They are an . : Mr \ ' - 

. 5 : . at ist “ s ss I 
like the earliest flower of spring, the crocus, lovely, and richly-tinted, | 7 I ‘ “ , 
able be ‘ are 
but small and scentless. It is summer that brings forth flowers rt ’ 2% , . \ “ " 
o ] = on . . : - wen : ' i “ 
of matured spiendour and fragrance. epths of the } w ha carce yielde st press W 
UNA SR é eper's ‘ = : ae 
s “ ia t is Ses s t t 
WILIGH AN APOLOGUE, , ‘ Dyes ' . t 
i ved, hus breakfas ve } st 1 ' 

When the first man saw the dawn of day brightening the heavens, | till the flag waves on the capil He w , . ‘ ‘ 
he mistook her for the sun, and exclaimed Hail. Phebus. with thy | during these two or thre AI POG a , wa . 
golden arrows!” But the lof day soon pierced the bright vapours, ¢T€#ks, or has no back or bottom, or his anthracite tir i too hot 

far } ve yr , ‘ ; 
and Aurora’s roses faded before his fierce beams. the size of the ro ‘ short, W igi " i 
, ' ’ ewl t ‘ 4 iY 
And atevet when Apollo's chariot had sunk beneath the waves, |“! : _— 
’ - , pap he stars ands s, 0 the tw . 
and Aurora's rosy car still paused in the west, he looked to see the ‘ os 
? eleven, an we that the two chambers of | sla 
Lams 1 on Y ' rain. ns he dA ck | norning ’ 
departed sun follow in her train is he had ¢ me im the mornin ie tae dead =a LET RITE ERT RG Tr cee ee - <0 8 
But he looked in vain, and night settled on the face of the eart! ove in 4 ’ seni “aa re a \ 
Then he grieved, and looked on the tw itas the herald of eternal W ears of s witht , or enters t ‘' 
night, that t robbed him of the bright sun, ull at last his weary — ladies turn « ts, ‘ e, with their battery of truant eve ew 
eves closed in slumber. But the next morning he saw his errour ers-in at the é He then ¢ sup th uk st se tot - 
and learned that the evening twilight was indeed the harbinger of a ™ nate » and st 5 t ‘ i ! t ‘ ‘ * 
el sat “ t “ t 
new day ‘ ‘ 
, 1 \ ) » tar es The e he de stot t \ eT ¢ 
Why do we look on death as the er and not asits beginning p sia Re ‘ 
: rea un ste j juite as ¢ ‘ ‘ 
can est s ‘ iw «,t © ¢ 
PENCILLINGS FROM DISRABLIL ame weer ‘ nena in the ¢ 
J v es ¢ t speakers ¢ € to his « sa ‘ wa ) 

Power or tove.—Life without love is worse than death! How in a narrow-necke tt “Simall blame to the he think 
vain and void, how flat and fruitless, appear all those splendid acs eve the brex ’ p , ‘ PW ' 
dents of existence for which men str without this essential and ' in mak his bow two | ‘ k law ! ‘ 
pervading charm! What a world without a sun! Yes! without ' © SRS VERTSr, OS 8 MN . ‘ t tne ‘ Y yt 

) " } ! eirsWa ein I | 
this transcendent sympathy, riches and rank, and even power and : ; site ' 
- : ‘ , as t ,t young f ers of t t 
fame, are at best but jewels set in a coronet of lead! , , ‘ , “ , the 
; not } al seat sat eoene clicht resem utes Cir. San ; ; 4 

Love AT FIRST 5! Phere is no | but love at first sight ka er" a iii , ‘ o 
This isthe transcendent and surpassing offspring of sheer and unpol- | the day’s business, and fatigued from heel to ey an mame tome ‘ ath . ” : 
lnted sympathy. All other ist lemtimate result of observation, | tive to dress { night's « 
of reflection, of comprom of comparison, of expediency. The = !ess fortent . l 
passions that endure flash like the lightning; they scorch the soul, Cold wat sence som ive refresh f 
but itis warmed for ever. Miserable is the man whose love rises by SIX | t tw ©] i ’ 

. _ . ! st ‘ ‘ i 

degrees upon the frigid morning of his mind! Some hours, indeed, of é : 

warmth and lustre may perchance fall to lis lot; some moments of thence } , seal ke re 

meridian splendour, in which he basks in what he deems eternal elbows, eats suppe W stilt vt » Howl 

sunshine. But then how often overcast by the clouds of care, how constitutions s this, a ta ails i ‘ 

often dusked by the blight of misery misfortune! And certain the end of a ses may puzzle the yott “ ‘ 

as the gradual rise of such affection, is its gradual dechne, and m ean ' ‘ 

Jancholy set. Then, in the chill dun twilight of his soul, be execrates ene W “s ' ; 
: ; t esidet see the hateve Yr eX 

custom; beca he had madly expected that feelings could be ha- . : ; . . ; ° 

! . tow the f " le ri tut 
bitual that were not homogeneous, and because he had been guided Saee eine ste The « am ‘ 
} t yues “iar J . . ee 

by the observation of sense, an tt by the inspiration of sympathy. | the gate to the White House, was t ‘ ase iat 

Lire.—Life is adventurous. Events are perpetually occurring, | thos ' va each a small brown 7 ‘ 
even in the calmness of domestick existence, which change in an in 8 thos \ manifest 
stant the whole train and tenour of our thoughts and feelings, and ‘aves! © tions, that there may be too | ' : . eve 

. . rtiicu f ‘ TNT < <t 
often 1 ifl our fortunes and our character. It is. ! . : 7 i — . “ at 

, . coat vers, and t ur stre \ every s v P v w 
strange, and son Sas profitable as itis simguiar, to recall our J ‘ 

: é weshold and « ‘ c . 
State on the eve of some acquaintance which transfigures our being; ilies : ston . . 
; re k s 1 g over Ave is mus fain ‘ o 

with some man whose plilosophy revolutiomzes our mind; with | side of the 1 hung az likeness t G ‘ 
some woman whose charms metamorphose our career. These re- ea i stars, forming a background to the huge t v the > croad of , a “ Taal 
trospective meditations are fruitful of self-knowledge. had te ked; and inthe centre of tl é ‘ the ex-pre Mr. \ 

THE ENJOYMENT OF yourH.—There are few things more gloomy 8&8! 5 ed with adense crowd, who, without crackers, or eve A f tee ‘ . # 

3 | tot r eese,” o hours, eat i pu fav ' a AR 
than the recollection of a youth that has not been enjoyed. Whiat wom » Bad, In two! » ae Se ni doatete eme rw 
3 lred pounds rhe s se it reserved the ‘ t's ' 

prosperity of manhoo what splendour * can compensate ‘ 
I t it stract . 

for it? Wea s power; and in yout f life, we ‘ ir, Vand 
( to compromise for a ! heeseless ‘ 

require power because We can enjoy eve can com “ ¢ “in as tofthet P t ¥ t ‘ i ‘ 

mand. What, then, is to be done? I leave the question to the n. Here we on tox he y wen ; 

school men, because I am convinced that to moralize with the inex- adies of secretaries and ot adies, s . teer y ! I 

perienced availeth nothing. \ war-dre and paint. Bonnets, feathers, t th tw t | ‘ t ‘ ; 

THE TYRANNY OF DET If youth but knew the fatal misery that | @ gay ass I reme ed the trave ‘ f 

they are entailing on 1 iselves the moment they accept a pecuni- | [eoked out for millers and blacksmiths we wae “ war ° 
. f ss ’ r ‘ ‘ cle . 1 ‘ ‘ an t ‘ A the 
ary credit to which they are not entutled, how they would start in | “*** ‘ ’ : ’ — . ‘ 
rt , was ely to attract to t t ! ft ere it ey ‘ t 
their career! how pale they would turn! how they would tremble, r ’ - 
1 . " than w tt to a comn evee, Gre at ere were . ‘ The 
and clasp their hands in agony at the precipice on which they are few of them, for the day wa wa ess they were ' « s ' . “tr \ Bure . 
cisporting! Debtis the pr fick mother of folly and ofcrime; it taints utside. t must remain on the owners’ st ers: but witha s © ©X ex] ent, the « ‘ pave t ‘ . 
the course of life in ts streams. Hence so many unhappy mar- ception, (a fellow with his ¢ t wn ack, pos t ¥ Was ove Vive t te ‘ 
riages, so many prostituted pens, and venal politicians! It hath a || cheese,) I saw no man in a dross that was not respectabic . t ' f t use togetl 
small beginning, but a giant's growth and strength, When we | *!9¢, ane ndantiy ft for a tradesmar tof his shop. Those w were} 4 r tu e avenue, f we the who 
enka seaid tt ® ent thale bate.on ® ther : at 
make the monster, we make our master, who haunts usat all hours, || "" Pressee by Me crowe F nats on, Ou ‘ 7 ' 

7 f « orum which wou su s iv « who hac ned his fait it tr ont oe , diat flier ’ . _ 
and shakes his whip of scorpions for ever in our sight. The slave |°) “SCOP es sets : ee . i) Mr. vant held a minediately afterwards, but | endeavour 
} r } } d thet i | Vellers An intelligent Englishman, very much inclined to take a disgust |} \), nt ¢ any foot < the threst The crowé wes tremendous. At 

s ‘ istus signe i . 
lath no overseer so severe s, when he signed the bond with | to mobocracy, expressed t e great surprise at the cecency and proper yur. tl tick t ad an audience od in re ne to the addr 
blood, did not secure a ¢ OOM More terrifick. behaviour of the people. The same experiment in England, he thought f Don A Calderon, the president astonished the gold coats by address 

Sourvupe.—In moments of deep feeling, alike in sudden bursts of | would result in as pretty a riot as a paragraph-monger would desire to see. |! ing the is Ue democratich corps. The representatives of the crowned 


prosperity asin darker hours, man must be alone. It requires some | The president was down stairs in the oval reception-room, and, though || heads of Europe stood rather uneasily under the epithet, 1) it was suggested 
self-communion to prepare ourselves for either good or bad fortune. || his health would not permit him to stand, he sat in his chair for two or}! that he possily meant to say diplomatick N. 2. Witais 
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COMPOSED FOR THE GUITAR, AND PRESENTED TO THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, BY AUGUSTIN J. MORALES. 
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LINES 
Written with a pencil on Washington's Monument, Baltimore. 


THE AUTHOR OF “ CLINTON BRADSHAW,” AND “ EAST AND WEST.” 





BY 
As towers thy image to the noble height 
Our eagle takes in his triumphant fhett, 
Where, far above the lowly bird of prey, 


fie wings his heavenward and exulting way--- 
So towered, great Washington, thy moral ken 
Above the purpose of thy fellow-men , 

And Franklin’s genius* shields it from the storm, 
Whose bursting thunders might its grace deform ; 
And thus in life that Franklin watched thy path, 
And warded off fell envy's hehtning wrath ; 

And thus to glory be your great names given, 
While marble lasts, or lightning bursts trom heaven. 


THE FINE ARTS. 


coming annual exhibition of 


Our artists are now all brushing up for the 
The increased interest 


the National Academy of Design, at Clinton Hall 
which the publick has manifested, and the increase of painters, have tn- 
duced the counci! to open an additional gallery; and the prospect of the 
»pproaching display seems to announce an exhitttion even superiour to 
those we have vet witnessed. The school of artists, which is congregated 


under the roof of the New-York University, will pour out some brilliant, as 
well as harmonious specimens, of the effect which the recent encourage- 
ment given to the arts has produced. We have before mentioned the full- 
length portrait of a young lady, which we saw, in an unfinished state, on 
the esel of Mr. Morse. We have seen it completed, and it more than 
ealises our predictions. Several of the president's pupils will exhibit 


re has nearly finished 





proofs of talents, industry and goed teaching. Mr. Pa 
*A Holy Family,” which will prove that an old subject may be treated in a 
new manner, and tt a moderna artist need not tear competilion with the 
times |} 


ul 


masters of rast 


THE DRAMA, 


PARK THEATRE.---The inimitable Power, the tmpersonification of all the 





m, Wilarity, bnevaney, and frankness of the lrish character, and who is in 
hi st an entire compendium of the qualities of lis country, so that it ts 
no misnomer to designate him as the Irishman in America, has plaved another 
engagement with his wonted popularity and success, » life of an emt 
nent actor, who is at the same time a man of letters and a centleman, must 
wsxsess peculiar charms to a mercurial and observing mind; to one of those 

nes, who, like Mr. Power, philosophizes as he moves along, and while he 
unuses and lnterests others, gathers food for reflection and subsequent use, 











1 the manners, and peculiarities of all that passes around him. Mr 
lower, in his professional tours, has the entree to the best society h 

untry, and everything connected with his calling ts calculated to | nu 
n good humour with himself and others. He appears among us for a tine, 
and the interval of his absence, only serves to enhance his subsequent ad- 
ent, and when he goes, our regret is diminished by the knowledge that 
others are enjoying the heht of his good-humoured countenance 

The firstact of the Bayadere, as plaved at the Park, is vastly superiour to 
that as adapted for the National theatre. Celeste is the heroine of the iat 
ter, and Augusta of the former establishment The pantonnmeck acting of 
Celeste in the second act is, we conceive, (with the exception of some dis 
torted and exaggerated movements, which are decidedly ungracefal and un- 


natural.) superiour in the whole to Augusta's. The prominent difference in 
their acting Is, that Celeste throws a womanish pique, 
manner in her bearing towards her rival Bavadere whom 


ness of 
wh at- 


and resenttu 
the unkn 


* The lightning rod, 





fects to prefer to her, which is pretty, natural, and amusing; and vet, per 
haps, Augusta acts in better taste, in evincing a sorrow too profound for 
any angry feeling, and too disinterested for the intrusion of a selfish emo- 
tion. The legend js a very graceful one, and the accessories of the decora- 
tion, musick and dancing among the superbest displays of the modern spec- 
tacle. Of the dancing of the two rivals, it may be said that while Celeste 
displays more physical agility and more elaborate tours d’adresse ; Augusta 
attracts by a natural motion, and by that perfection of art, the consummate 
excellence of which is that tt is invisible, so that each movement appears to 
be a mere volition, the instinctive buoyancy of a free and happy spirit 
There is more vivacity in Celeste, more taste, tenderness, and delicacy in 
Augusta, who is very sparing of the whirligig and some other affectations In 
which Celeste delights to indulge. Perhaps nothing is wanting to complete 
the impression of Augusta’s superiour refinement of taste than to omit 
them a/tegether. 

Bow ery.---Mazeppa is still the ery, 














and we doubt whether the Hetman had 
such a run over the Ukraine, as the story of his adventure has had here. 
Singular to say, the departure of the ¢ and their unique stud, has not 
impaired the popularity of the prece,which still continues to draw as profitably. 

THE NATIONAL THEATRE.---Since this establishment has 
new management, several improvements betore and behind the curtain have 
been made. The lobbies have been rendered more convenient and spacions, 
and the quality of the entertainments has undergone a change for the better 
The new piece dramatised in London, from lrving’s Knickerbocker, under Mr 
Hackett's personal revision, is much spoken of; the scenery, which is, of 


ookes, 


passed under its 


course, local, is new, and js represented as very fine ; one of its characters 
will be, that everybody will be able to judge of the fidelity of the artist, 
and his power of vividly portraying objects of every-day familiarity. A va- 


riety of novelties of the laughing-philosophy order are in preparation, and 
the National bids fair for a prosperous summer Campaign, rec iprocally bene- 
ficial to the hberal publick and the judicious caterers. 

This house, little in dimensions, but large in exploits, has 
painted, and a touch of gilding been given to the ornaments, 





FRANKLIN.--- 
been recently re 

































vurnishing up their brightness anew. The Golden Farmer, for, we believe, 
the five handredth time, ts still adding to what old Johnson calls the “* gayety 
oft nations,” whichis not at all likely to suffer eclipse in this citv. The the- 
itre here seems to be the refuge of care ; for while the cry of the distress of 
the times, the mmpossthility of discounts, and the scarcity of cash is the lor 

est, the theatre is always the most crowded, and its treasury overflowing 

THE BROADWAY THEATRE.---This theatre will be commenced on the first 
ot eee open f of September. It us to be situated on 
th etween Ante streets, about six or eight d vn 
Maso k Hall Itw beautitul building, capable of ntam 

ind comfortably seating two thousand persons. The front, which is tobe 

t uute, Ww be adorned by four large pillars of the same material, tn the 
‘ inthian ler, and will no doubt be one of the most stnking architectura 

iments of the great thoroughfa wf this cit This theatre ts to be under 
the entire management o Fly who intends departing shortly for E 
rope, tor the purpose of € Ing amc organizing a new and perfect stage ¢ n 
pany He will also spare neither pains norexpense to secure an entire first- 
rate ce ’ ef, which Aivy make a Very important feature 
the esta shiment, which, to be Conducted on @ hevei and 
peculiar plan 

THE AMERICAN, 

The editor of Se New-York American has published the letter of Mr 
Willis on * Ww ashington during the Session.” Such an article must be to the 
readers of that barren urnal, hke limpid streams to the traveller in the 
desert ; but the most “ gentlemanly editor in the city as the conductor 
of the American has been tromecally termed by a contemporary, should 
have remembered that he borrowed that letter from the New-York Mirror, 
and forg » give the usual credit forthe same. Yet, upon reflection, that 
credit 1 t have been deemed essential, as few take the American wh 
do not s e forthe Morrer, although buat a smail number of the thou 
sands who take the Mirror read the American. 
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| of vinegar 


A native of the emerald isle | 
paper ina neighbouring county 


printer proposed to advertise him in the usual form, 


this did not meet P: atrick’ s idea 
jist to give him a hint.’ 
the following was suggested by 
Flaherty would inform his appre 
wish to expose him, but give 
out his indenture like a good bo 

The following convers: 
of this city, and her maid 
taken off.” 
“T've been looking ever since f« 
reminds us of the boy sent to b« 
detained him, he 
soft ‘ve been at them more n 
harder they gets.” 

An Irish woman called at the 





your little bit of a soul,” answe 


him the hint to return to his master 


answered---** Rot the things, it 


It was measured out, and 
I then asked for anotlier quart to be put In the same vessel 
| ask for a half gallon and have done 














SCRAPS, 


ately went to consuit the printer of a news- 
, respecting his runaway apprentice. The 
with a saitable reward 

him. only 





“he did not wish to advertise 


After various attempts at framing a suitable notice, 


himself as all-sufficient, namely: * Patrick 
ntice, Timothy Dougherty, that he does not 
and serve 


” 


y, or he will be advertised in the newspapers. 





ion is said to have taken place between Mrs ’ 
“L 


“Yes, ma‘am, direc 


eah, bring me some water, with the chill 
tly.” “Leah, what on earth keeps you ” 
or the chill, ma’am, and I can’t find it.” This 
il some eggs soft; when questioned what 
aint no use, they wont bile 
I biles "em the 





or an hour, and the more 


juart 
she 
n 
less 


and asked for a« 
gallon jug 

’ nd why 
“Oh! t 


grocer's the other day, 


she put it inte a 





’ 
" said the grocer 


with it 


red she, “at's for two persons 


A person once said to a father, whose son was noted for laziness, that he 


thought his son very much afraid of work 


| father; “‘not at all: he will lie 


The Portlander says that the reason why 











*Atraid of work replied the 
down and go to sleep ec by the side of it 
the Vermont and Ne w-Harop- 


ose J 





re vs are so tall, is because they are in the habit of drawing themselves 

so as to peep over the mountains to see the sun risé It is dreddful 
st hing work 

A down-east editor says---“ There is a man living in Maine, whose feet 
are so large that he pulis his panta ns over his head.” We have an a 














juaintance quite different from the Maine man---his Aead is so large that he 1s 

obliged to pull his hat over his feet 
An 1 woman was recently tried n England for fe wiously taking pai? 

of boots, and the rv, the amusement of the « ind spectators, 

t ithe f ywing verdict : ** Not guilty, but admomshed never to do the 

hh = 

wing copy of a placard posted in the 2. is 

me of the most ingenious of the sar evice I 
ck att m tothe money-catcl risements Which abound in popu 

ious cities 

THOUSANDS RUINET 
The consequences which led to the French re ition of 1830, was 
A GREAT FAILURE 
On the part of the French Gove nt althoneh it was a mere ebu 
tion pu s ' was the cause 
OF THREE 

Days Fight between the Pe ‘ Gove ent Troops, by whict 

many lives we . . . ‘ 

The Grand views of the French Rev Sans street, are an illustra 
thon of that Historical event. and « ev a most perfect idea, from their 
magnitude, of the scene ‘ ‘ I ex n isopen every evening 
where the Notes of the different Philadelphia 

BANKS 
Are taken and exchanged. A as Pictures will be shortly removed 
from this city x ed 
aT NEW-VORK, 

Every person is invited to avail t st s of the opportunity of visiting 

them ‘ ‘ sé 


Scott 4 Co. Printers, 





id and John-strects 




















